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1812, those heroes of the old sailing-frigates and
ships of the line; from the earlier days of the steam-
frigates through the Civil War; from, the period of
inertia in the 'seventies, when our obsolete ships were
the byword of the navies of the world, to the build-
ing of the ships of our new navy, which I was to give
its first baptism of fire; and, finally, to my service
as head of the general board of the navy since the
Spanish War.

I have been through many administrations and
many political changes, and have known many famous
men both at home and abroad. When I entered
the Naval Academy, in 1854, Commodore Perry was
just opening Japan to civilization; it was only six
years since California had become United States ter-
ritory; while there was as yet no transcontinental
railroad. At seventy-five I am writing in the hope
of giving some pleasure to my countrymen, from
whom I have received such exceptional honors, and
in the hope that my narrative may be of some value
and inspiration to the young men of the navy of
to-day, who are serving with the same purpose that
animated the men of Decatur's, Macdonough's, and
Farragut's day, and later, the men of our squadrons
which fought at Manila and Santiago.

I may add that in everything that refers to my
command of the Asiatic Squadron in 1898-9 the
greatest pains have been taken to insure the correct-
ness of every detail; but in the reminiscences of a